The Random Jottings of Donald Jay from Nelson in Pendle. 


The prayer tree or witch tree is where people tie a message to there gods there is one between 
Colne ans Laneshaw bridge Lancashire 


In the heart of the serene Lancashire countryside, nestled between the quaint villages of Colne 
and Laneshaw Bridge, stood a remarkable landmark known to locals as the "Prayer Tree." This 
ancient oak tree, with its sprawling branches and gnarled bark, held a unique and powerful 
significance to those who called this region home. 

For generations, the people of these villages had been tying messages, wishes, and prayers to the 
branches of the tree. They believed that their heartfelt entreaties would be carried on the winds, 
transcending the earthly realm and reaching the divine. The tree stood as a silent witness to the 
hopes and dreams of the community, a tangible connection between the mortal and the spiritual. 
Legend had it that the Prayer Tree was born from an extraordinary event that took place 
centuries ago. In a time of great hardship, when the villages were plagued by drought and 
disease, the villagers came together in desperation. They held a solemn gathering at the base of 
the ancient oak, and there, beneath its towering canopy, they prayed fervently for deliverance. 
As the villagers poured their hearts out in supplication, a sudden gust of wind rustled through 
the leaves, carrying their words upwards like delicate whispers. The very next day, the drought 
ended, and signs of healing began to emerge. In gratitude and awe, the villagers continued to tie 
messages of thanks and petitions to the tree, believing it to be a conduit between their world and 
the divine. 

As years turned into centuries, the Prayer Tree became a sacred site of pilgrimage. People from 
far and wide would make their way to this hallowed spot to seek solace, guidance, and blessings. 
Each message, written on pieces of cloth or paper, was carefully secured to the branches with 
colorful ribbons, creating a vibrant tapestry that fluttered in the breeze. 

Among those drawn to the Prayer Tree was a young woman named Elara. She had heard stories 
of its mystical powers from her grandmother, who had herself visited the tree in her youth. Elara 
was at a crossroads in her life, unsure of which path to take. With a heart heavy with indecision, 
she embarked on a journey to the Prayer Tree, hoping to find clarity. 

Upon reaching the tree, Elara felt a sense of awe wash over her. The ancient oak exuded an aura 
of tranquility and wisdom. She took a deep breath, closed her eyes, and whispered her innermost 
thoughts and desires to the tree. With great reverence, she tied her message to a branch, 
watching as it joined the myriad of other messages swaying gently in the breeze. 

As she turned to leave, a single leaf detached from a branch above and floated down, landing at 
her feet. Elara picked it up, and on its surface, she saw a pattern that resembled a forked path. It 
was as if the tree itself was offering her a sign. With a newfound sense of purpose, Elara 
returned home, her heart now set on the direction she was meant to take. 

Word of Elara's experience spread throughout the villages, adding another layer of mystique to 
the already legendary Prayer Tree. Over time, more stories of answered prayers, miraculous 
healings, and transformative guidance emerged, solidifying the tree's place as a sacred symbol of 
hope and connection. 

And so, the Prayer Tree continued to stand between Colne and Laneshaw Bridge, an enduring 
testament to the power of faith and the profound ways in which the natural world can intertwine 
with the spiritual. Its branches remained a tapestry of dreams and aspirations, a reminder that 
even in the modern age, the human heart still yearned for the touch of the divine. 

By Donald Jay 


